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THE  DEAD  KING 


Who  in  the  reaim  to-day  lays  down  dear  life 
for  the  sake  of  a  land  more  dear? 

tAnd,  unconcerned for  his  own  estate ,  toils  till 
the  last  grudged  sands  ha  ve  run  ? 

Let  him  approach.  It  is  proven  here 

Our  Kjng  asks  nothing  of  any  man  more 
than  our  KJng  himself  has  done  ! 
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His  marvel  ol  world-gathered  armies- 
one  heart  and  all  races ; 

His  seas  neath  his  keels  when  his  war- 
castles  foamed  to  their  places ; 

The  thundering  foreshores  that  answered 
his  heralded  landing  ; 
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The  huge  lighted  cities  adoring,  the 
assemblies  upstanding; 

The  Councils  ol  Kings  called  in  haste  to 
learn  how  he  was  minded — 

The  Kingdoms,  the  Powers,  and  the  Glories 
he  dealt  with  unblinded. 
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And  God  poured  him  an  exquisite  wine, 
that  was  daily  renewed  to  him, 

In  the  clear  welling  love  ol  his  peoples 
that  daily  accrued  to  him. 

Honour  and  service  we  gave  him, 
rejoicingly  {earless ; 
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Faith  absolute,  trust  beyond  speech  and 
a  friendship  as  peerless. 

And  since  he  was  Master  and  servant 
ol  all  that  we  asked  him. 

We  leaned  hard  on  his  wisdom  in  all  things, 
knowing  not  how  we  tasked  him. 
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To  confront,  or  confirm,  or  make  smooth 
some  dread  issue  of  power: 


To  deliver  true  judgment  aright  at  the 
instant,  unaided. 

In  the  strict,  level,  ultimate  phrase  that 
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To  stand  guard  on  our  gates  when  he  guessed 
that  our  watchmen  had  slumbered. 

To  win  time,  to  turn  hate,  to  woo  lolly  to 
service  and,  mightily  schooling 

His  strength  to  the  use  of  his  Nations,  to 
rule  as  not  ruling. 

These  were  the  works  ol  our  King  ;  Earth’s 
peace  is  the  proof  ol  them. 

God  gave  him  great  works  to  fulfil  and  to 
us  the  behoof  of  them. 
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We  accepted  his  toil  as  our  right— none 
spared,  none  excused  him. 

When  he  was  bowed  by  his  burden  his 
rest  was  refused  him. 

We  troubled  his  age  with  our  weakness — 
the  blacker  our  shame  to  us ! 

He  heard  that  his  people  had  need  of  him  ; 
straightway  he  came  to  us. 

As  he  received  so  he  gave — nothing 
grudged,  naught  denying, 
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